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FADE IN: 


EXT. A SMALL ROAD - HANOI, VIETNAM - DAY (2019) 


Early summer morning on an empty road. There's an old school 
on one side. On the other there are all sorts of small shops. 
All yet to open. There are a few trees along the road. 


We move along the empty street at a slow pace. We linger on 
the shops, trees and the school, taking in the details. 


The school is old with a yellow color that has been exposed 
to the South East Asian weather for decades. 


The shops are old but the attempts to renovate them are 
visible, even though they are not quite successful. 


Then we see the road intersect with the main street. A small 
lake lies beyond the street. 


The sun is rising. 
A few motorcycles ride by. Slowly. The weather is cool. 


We feel the kind of nostalgia for a place that was once 
familiar but no longer physically accessible and the 
realization it is now far away. 


We follow a motorcycle riding along the street. On the 
motorcycle there’s OANH, 28, a quiet and pensive woman. 


OANH (V.O.) 
(in Vietnamese) 
I dreamt of taking the wrong turn 
again. Again, I cannot remember 
which turn that was. 


The motorcycle turns at a crossroad. 


OANH (V.O.) 

(in Vietnamese) 
I can't remember whether it was on 
Nguyen Chi Thanh, La Thanh, Nguyen 
Cong Hoan or Giang Vo Street. I 
tried so hard to remember, but I 
couldn't. By the time I was aware 
of my dream, I had already taken 
the wrong turn. 


The motorcycle rides around the lake and enters a small 
alley. 


2. EXT. ALLEY - DAY - CONTINUOUS 


OANH (V.O.) 
(in Vietnamese) 

But somehow I still got to the 
alley to my home. It was packed 
with people. There was a funeral on 
one side and a wedding on the 
other. It was like they took no 
notice of each other. 


We see a lot of people and 3 storey houses. A dark blue tent. 
People in whites standing outside. The sound of funeral music 
resembles wailing. 


The music fades as we move to a nearby wedding. 


The same dark blue tent, decorated with fake flowers around 
the opening. With red #2 ("Double Happiness") on it. 


There are tables with tea pots, cups and sweets. People are 
sitting there drinking tea. 


The bride and groom are standing in front. An old man is 
announcing something. 


Other guests from both events are standing around together in 
the alley. 


Oanh walks among the people, trying to get through. The 
people don't seem to notice her. 


OANH (V.O.) 
(in Vietnamese) 
It was so packed I couldn't move 
forward. 


The sound of a cat meowing repeatedly becomes noticeable as 
Oanh is trying to move forward. 


Oanh then stops, looking lost among the people. She listens 
to the cat’s sound and then looks up. 


OANH (V.O.) 
(in Vietnamese) 
And then suddenly I was walking on 
the roofs. 
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EXT. TILED ROOF - DAY - CONTINUOUS 


Oanh is standing on the tiled roof of a one storey house and 
looks at the people below. The cat is sitting nearby. 


OANH (V.O.) 
(in Vietnamese) 
The houses are suddenly not as high 
as they are in real life. They are 
just old one storey houses. And I 
was moving like a martial arts 
heroine. 


Oanh walks on the roof easily. She jumps down from the roof 
at the other end of the alley. 


EXT. ALLEY - DAY - CONTINUOUS 


OANH (V.O.) 
(in Vietnamese) 
And when I reached the other end, 
my Aunt Phuong was standing there. 


We see AUNT PHUONG, 45, but looks younger and energetic, 
standing at the end of the alley. 


AUNT PHUONG 
(in Vietnamese, points to 
a direction) 
Take this road. 
OANH (V.O.) 
(in Vietnamese) 
And then I woke up. 


We see a photo of a younger Aunt Phuong holding Oanh as a 
baby in a clear photo album. 


On the reverse side it says "Aunt Phuong with Oanh 1991". 
Each flip of a page is another photo of Oanh growing up. 
We stop at one of Oanh at 14 years of age. 


CUT TO: 


MOVIE TITLE 
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EXT. ALLEY - HANOI, VIETNAM - DAY (2015) 
YOUNG OANH (14 years old) is walking to school. 
The chickens are running around the corner. 


She gets out of the alley, walks around the same lake as 
before, passing by the many small cafes, the trees and a 
small temple. 


There are plants and flowers planted by the lake. Some old 
people are doing exercises. 


Oanh crosses the street, still almost empty. She walks along 
the road to the school. 


Some shops are starting to open. Oanh arrives at the school. 
We see it is the same school from before. 


INT. SCHOOL STAIRS - DAY - CONTINUOUS 
Young Oanh is walking up the stairs at school. 


TEACHER (0.S.) 

(in Vietnamese, reciting 

Konstantin Simonov’s Wait 

for Me) 
Wait for me, and I'll come back! 
Wait with all you've got! 
Wait, when dreary yellow rains 
Tell you, you should not. 
Wait when snow is falling fast, 
Wait when summer's hot, 
Wait when yesterdays are past, 
Others are forgot. 
Wait, when from that far-off place, 
Letters don't arrive. 
Wait, when those with whom you wait 
Doubt if I'm alive. 


INT. CLASSROOM - DAY - CONTINUOUS 


In the classroom we see the TEACHER, 40, a stout woman, 
teaching in front of a class. 


The classroom is a simple room with old wooden desks, ceiling 
fans, classroom board and a photo of Uncle Ho. 


The students are sitting still. 
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TEACHER 
(in Vietnamese, reciting 
Konstantin Simonov’s Wait 
for Me) 
Wait for me, and I'll come back! 
Wait in patience yet 
When they tell you off by heart 
That you should forget. 
Even when my dearest ones 
Say that I am lost, 
Even when my friends give up, 
Sit and count the cost, 
Drink a glass of bitter wine 


TEACHER (CONT'D) 
To the fallen friend - 
Wait! And do not drink with them! 
Wait until the end! 


INT. SCHOOL STAIRS - DAY - CONTINUOUS 


A BOY, the same age, is walking beside young Oanh on the 
stairs. 


BOY 
(in Vietnamese) 
Have you had any solution to 
question 2? 


YOUNG OANH 
(in Vietnamese) 
Yes. 


BOY 
(in Vietnamese) 
How did you solve it? 


YOUNG OANH 
(in Vietnamese) 
Just the usual way. 


The boy is looking smug, obviously expecting the reply. 


BOY 
(in Vietnamese) 
Well, ... thought you had any other 
solution. It’s not the 
straightforward type that has a 
normal solution. 


Young Oanh doesn’t say anything. 
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INT. CLASSROOM - DAY - CONTINUOUS 
The teacher is returning exam results to the students. 


TEACHER 
(in Vietnamese, to young 
Oanh) 
You push your pen too much into the 
paper while writing. People say, 
those with such handwriting will 
not have an easy life. 


Young Oanh takes a look at the exam paper and then puts it 
away. 


The lesson goes on in a monotonous manner. 


We see a textbook with a photo of a man, someone has drawn a 
beard on that man’s face. 


A volume of Detective Conan in the 1990s edition in the 
drawer of a desk. 


The beautiful handwriting of a girl while she is taking note 
of the lesson. 


On a desk there’s a hand-made birthday card with drawing and 
words by the same handwriting. It reads "Happy Birthday 
Oanh". 


Then the sound of drumming announces the break. The students 
get up and exit the classroom. 


EXT. SCHOOL BACKYARD - DAY - CONTINUOUS 


Young Oanh and THUY, same age but mature and smart, are at 
the back of the school building. 


There are numerous wild plants. There is a ditch, with some 
packs of sand lying in it. 


YOUNG OANH 
(in Vietnamese) 
Look at the packs. Let's build a 
bridge here. 


THUY 
(in Vietnamese) 
You and your ideas 


Thuy comes and they start building. 


OANH (V.O.) 

(in Vietnamese) 
I dreamt that I was seeing you off. 
You took with you two sycees of 
gold and left through the window. 
But a sycee fell off and you didn't 
notice. I saw it and I picked it 
up. I came out of the window and 
moved from balcony to balcony to 
another window. There I saw you in 
a room and I came in to give you 
the sycee and a paper. On the paper 
there are two poems I wrote for 
you. You read them and you start 
crying. But that's ten years from 
now. 


A few other classmates are chasing each other. Several boys 
are playing football in the yard nearby. 


Young Oanh and Thuy can now cross the ditch with the bridge 
made from sand bags. 


They walk back and forth. 


THUY 
(in Vietnamese) 
The road back always feels longer 
than when you left. 


Instead of listening, young Oanh is looking at the trees 
beyond the wall. 


YOUNG OANH 
(in Vietnamese, points to 
a tree) 
What tree is that? 


THUY 
(in Vietnamese, looks at 
the tree smiling) 
Do you think I know everything? 


Then they hear the drum again and come to the library. 


Outside the library there is a flowering plant with a 
beautiful white blossom. 


The kids come running past it into the library. It starts to 
rain. 


We see the details of the things in the rustic courtyard 
before the library. Trees. Flowering plants. 
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OANH (V.O.) 

(in Vietnamese) 
I remember it was an afternoon in 
Summer. It was raining. I got off 
work and rode my motorcycle home in 
my raincoat. It was raining so hard 
I couldn't see anything through my 
glasses so I rode very slowly. The 
rain just got harder and harder. 
Everything in front of me was just 
white and I couldn't see anything 
but I could still sense that I was 
passing by my middle school. It was 
still recognizable because the road 
was so familiar to me. I could move 
forward bit by bit and finally 
arrived at the door of my house. 


EXT. LITTLE OANH'S HOUSE - HANOI, VIETNAM - DAY (1994) 
Morning. A slight drizzle. 


We see the door and UNCLE VAN, 25, energetic and optimistic 
is waiting on a motorbike. 


LITTLE OANH (3 years old) comes out through the door holding 
a rose. 


MOM, 25, caring and pragmatic, follows and lifts Little Oanh 
onto the motorbike and covers her with Uncle Van's raincoat. 


UNCLE VAN 
(in Vietnamese) 
Are you sitting tight? We are going 
now. Okay, Sister, we're going. 


MOM 
(in Vietnamese) 
Have a safe trip. 


They head for the road. 


We see the contrast as we move from the urban area towards 
the city outskirts. 


The road is unpaved, similar to a country road. 


OANH (V.O.) 
(in Vietnamese) 
When I was small every time it 
rained and I was on the back of a 
motorbike I would hide under a 
raincoat. 
(MORE ) 


OANH (CONT'D) 
I couldn't see anything left or 
right so I would look down and 
watch the road moving under my 
feet. I remember how the road looks 
and that it flashes by like scenes 
on the screen in the cinema. When 
we arrive, whoever is riding the 
motorbike, my dad, my aunt or my 
uncle would say "out of money" and 
the motorbike stops. 


They arrive at a driving school with vehicles parked around. 
The building looks run down and the vehicles around look 
ancient. 


A singing contest for the school staff is being held ina 
classroom. 


A banner has been put up stating the occasion. 
Microphones, cables and speakers lay about the small stage, a 
repurposed teacher’s platform, elevated from the floor of the 


classroom. 


People are running around in the process of preparation and 
fixing things. 


Someone sings on the stage, then the host speaks. 
Uncle Van and little Oanh are sitting in the audience. 
Little Oanh is holding the rose. 


The person on stage finishes singing. We hear applause. Then 
the host announces the next contestant. 


DAD, 31, amiable and intelligent, comes on stage and starts 
to sing Hué XUa. 


Uncle Van holds little Oanh up to look at him better. 


There aren’t many people but for some reasons it seems 
crowded. 


UNCLE VAN 
(in Vietnamese, to little 
Oanh) 
Look, it's your Dad! You will come 
and give your Dad a flower, ok? 
Beautiful flower! 


Little Oanh appears to be listening to the music. 
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When the song ends Uncle Van takes little Oanh to the stage. 
He puts little Oanh down and she comes up to Dad and gives 
him the flower. The crowd applauds. 


Little Oanh is small and the stage is small. It’s full of 
cables. Dad comes to little Oanh and picks her up. 


The host also comes and says something. 
Dad holds little Oanh and she holds the rose. 


Uncle Van is standing in the audience and waving at little 
Oanh. 


It rains heavily outside. They come out to the corridor lit 
only by the light from the classroom. Dad and Uncle Van are 
having a smoke. 


Little Oanh looks at the rain in the yard. A few raindrops 
fall on her and the rose. The motorbikes outside are soaking 
wet. 


OANH (V.O.) 

(in Vietnamese, from 

Konstantin Paustovsky’s 

Rainy Dawn) 
Kuzmin listened to the sound of the 
rain falling, the thought of the 
passing of time which cannot be 
reclaimed from the slightest 
moment, the thought that tormented 
people for centuries, came to him 
now, at night, in a strange house, 
and from that house, in a minute, 
he would be gone and never 
returned. 


EXT. OUTSIDE LITTLE OANH'S OLD HOUSE - HANOI, VIETNAM - DAY 
(1993) 

Dad is mincing meat outside in the yard with a knife ona 
wooden chopping board placed on the ground. It’s in front of 


a shabby one storey house. 


Little Oanh (2 years old) is playing around him. She likes 
watching the process. 


Dad is preparing rice porridge for little Oanh. 
When the porridge is done cooking little Oanh has to eat it. 


But she refuses to eat. 
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Dad takes her out, holds her up and walks along the alley. 
There are old houses, one storey with tiled roofs and some 
plants. 


He shows her things in the alley while Mom tries to feed her. 
They meet the neighbors in the alley and exchange greetings. 
Little Oanh tries to escape to the neighbors. 

The attempt fails and she still has to eat the porridge. 

And so they walk back and forth to feed her. 


YOUNG AUNT PHUONG (19 years old) comes out of the house with 
a bicycle. 


YOUNG AUNT PHUONG 
(in Vietnamese, to Little 
Oanh) 
You must listen to your Mom and 
Dad. You have to be good and eat 
the porridge. 


MOM 
(in Vietnamese, to Little 
Oanh) 
See, your aunt says you have to eat 
the porridge. 


Young Aunt Phuong gets on the bicycle, smiles and says 
goodbye to little Oanh and rides away. 


DAD (V.O.) 

(in Vietnamese) 
It’s your fault that my bottom is 

curved up this way. 


AUNT PHUONG (V.O.) 
(in Vietnamese, laughing) 
That’s because you couldn’t give up 
on those games! 


DAD (V.O.) 
(in Vietnamese) 
I had to carry her on my back the 
whole time when we were kids. My 
bottom had to keep her from falling 
off my back while I played spinning 
top with my hands. 


Young Aunt Phuong’s bicycle takes a turn and exits the 
alleyway. We follow her onto the street. 
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OANH (V.O.) 
(in Vietnamese) 

I will see Setsuko Hara and think 
of my aunt. And I am just a small 
child eating porridge. Every time 
when I see her I am a small child 
eating porridge again. I was an 
extra in an Ozu film and I was 


happy. 


We see a close-up of Young Aunt Phuong. 


INT. LITTLE OANH'S HOUSE - HANOI, VIETNAM - DAY (1996) 


12. 


Everybody is occupied with the preparations for the wedding 


of young Aunt Phuong in the new three-storey house. 


LITTLE OANH (5 years old) and young Aunt Phuong (22 years 


old) are in the bedroom. 


The room is small and the wedding dress is large. 


It is white and Aunt Phuong is so beautiful in it. 


Little Oanh is crying. She is wearing a sweatshirt and pants. 


YOUNG AUNT PHUONG 
(in Vietnamese) 
Why are you crying? Being scolded 
by your Mom? 


Mom enters the room. 


MOM 
(in Vietnamese, to young 
Aunt Phuong) 
She doesn't want to change her 
clothes. 


Young Aunt Phuong smiles. 


YOUNG AUNT PHUONG 
(in Vietnamse, to little 
Oanh) 
Don't cry. Let's take a photo 
together. Come, you and me! 


Mom asks for the photographer to come. The photo is taken. 
Little Oanh’s eyes are still red. Young Aunt Phuong is 


smiling. 
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MOM 
(in Vietnamese, to little 
Oanh) 
How can you look like this ata 
wedding? At this moment already and 
you still don't listen. 


Little Oanh is afraid so she goes out hiding behind everyone. 


EXT. ALLEY - DAY - CONTINUOUS 


One of young Aunt Phuong's friends, A YOUNG MAN, picks little 
Oanh up. 


They go along the alley. Little Oanh sits on his shoulder. 
Many people are there in the alley. Everyone is cheerful. 

He greets people along the way. The GUESTS know little Oanh. 
They all talk to her. 


GUESTS 

(in Vietnamese, to little 

Oanh) 
Do you remember me? What is my 
name? I took you to the zoo when 
you were smaller. How big you have 
become! You don't remember me? 
Let's go play! Why are you crying? 


Mom comes out of the house with a red dress in her hand. 


Little Oanh is still sitting on the young man's shoulder. She 
looks back at her Mom. 


As the man walks on, her Mom becomes smaller and smaller. 
She looks around at the faces of the guests. 


OANH (V.O.) 

(in Vietnamese) 
I can't remember their young faces 
anymore. I just remember they were 
the most beautiful young men. Of 
their time. Of my time. Some of 
them grew old. I grew old. Others 
stayed forever young. I can't 
remember seeing them again. 
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INT. RECEPTION HALL - HANOI, VIETNAM - DAY (2019) 


Four young women in white dresses are playing some Western 
tunes at a wedding. 


Next to them are a few tables and chairs. 

Some people are sitting there, drinking tea and talking. 
In front of the young women is the reception. 

Everything looks fancy. The tables full of floral 
arrangements, the photo albums of the bride and groom, the 


boxes for wedding money. 


Numerous guests come. They put money into the boxes then go 
into the big hall beyond the reception for lunch. 


Some women are taking photos in front of the flowers, others 
are looking at the photo albums, some are chatting. 


One of the wedding money boxes is full. A woman opens it and 
takes out the money envelopes. 


She puts it into a bag another woman is holding. 


The young women keep on playing the instruments. The guests 
keep on coming. 


Then the announcement comes from inside the main hall. The 
bride enters through the door with her father, her back to 
the reception. 


Music is heard coming from the main hall. The young women 
stop playing the instruments. 


They are now sitting at a table. One is eating sunflower 
seeds, one is looking at her phone, one is fixing her hair, 
another one is looking for something in her bag. 


On the table there are used tea cups with tea from other 
people who sat there before. The sweets for the wedding 
guests are mostly gone. 


Oanh is sitting nearby, holding the bag with the money 
envelopes. She feels empty. 


Through the door to the main hall Oanh sees the crowd inside. 
The distance between them fills the space. 


Then we see the reception hall is empty except for Oanh and 
the four young women. 
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OANH (V.O.) 
(in Vietnamese) 

I don't know how many times I have 
left Vietnam and have come back. I 
don't know how many people I have 
met who don't know me and I don't 
know them. Sometimes I can't tell 
whether or not I'm in Vietnam. It 
keeps on pushing me away like a 
relic of the past. 


EXT. LAKE - HANOI, VIETNAM - NIGHT (2019) 
We hear the sound of a motorcycle. 


TRINH, 28, confident and energetic, takes Oanh on her huge 
motorbike to a cafe near a lake. 


They drink coconut water. Trinh asks for a pillow for her 
chair. 


OANH 
(in Vietnamese) 
How is it in your new company? Got 
any new friends? 


TRINH 
(in Vietnamese) 
I’m friends with the whole company! 
Like always. 


She doesn’t seem to mind Oanh asking such a basic question. 


OANH 
(in Vietnamese) 
Have you contacted Vu yet? 


TRINH 
(in Vietnamese) 

Yes, he said he would organize the 
reunion. Then I saw Binh’s message 
in the Skype group chat, asking 
everyone out for a reunion. What a 
good for nothing, that Vu! He is 
getting married, you know? 


OANH 
(in Vietnamese) 
Really? I didn't know. 


TRINH 
(in Vietnamese) 
To Mai. 
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OANH 
(in Vietnamese) 
Really? Since when are they 
together? 


TRINH 
(in Vietnamese) 
Long ago. But it was the day we 
went to karaoke before you left 
when everyone found out. 


OANH 
(in Vietnamese) 
I didn't even know. So when is the 
reunion? 


TRINH 

(in Vietnamese) 
Not decided yet. I'll tell you when 
it's set. Want to go to a movie? 
Hoa and I go to the movies on 
Wednesday. She gets a discount. She 
has been going to English class 
too, you know. She will go to 
Singapore for her master study. So 
what do you do beside going to 
work? 


OANH 
(in Vietnamese) 
Just cooking, cleaning, watching 
movies. 


TRINH 

(in Vietnamese) 
Eh, you must travel more. I regret 
that I didn't travel more when I 
was in Russia. Back then I had time 
but didn't have money. What do you 
earn money for? I'm saving money. 
When I have money I will go to 
Singapore on holiday. But then 
you'll have to host me. 


OANH 
(in Vietnamese) 
Yes, when I have my own place. 


TRINH 
(in Vietnamese) 
You still live with your colleague? 


OANH 
(in Vietnamese) 
Yes. 


mn rarer 
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TRINH 
(in Vietnamese) 

You must go out, you know. To see 
places. Find some boyfriend. Or 
have a child. You know, men, the 
thing they are most afraid of is 
responsibility. If you say you 
won't bother them with the child 
they will gladly do it. 


OANH 
(in Vietnamese) 
Well, right. 


TRINH 
(in Vietnamese) 
You have money, you can have a 
child, no one can say anything. 


Then they order some other drink. Trinh tests it. She then 
finds it too sweet. 


TRINH 

(in Vietnamese) 
Do you want to go to a fortune 
teller? I go to this one, she is 
very good. She told me the first 
time we met 'You will have a change 
in work this year'. I had been 
thinking about changing company but 
didn't tell anyone. She got it 
right without knowing anything 
about me yet. But her place is far 
from here though. And the second 
time she said I would have a health 
problem within 3 months. 
Some time later I sneezed and got 
back pains ever since. Now I have 
to use a pillow when I sit down. 


OANH 
(in Vietnamese) 
You must be careful. 


TRINH 
(in Vietnamese) 
You just never know when it hits 
you. That's why you need a fortune 
teller. 


The lights from the cafes around the lake lit up the road. 
Many people were sitting outside, talking, drinking. 
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TRINH 
(in Vietnamese) 


It's boring over there. When I was 


in Russia it was like that too. I 
like it here. There are always 
places to go out to, people to 
meet. The air is bad, but that's 
the price you have to pay. It's 
like that. 


EXT. STREET - NIGHT - CONTINUOUS 
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Trinh takes Oanh on her huge motorbike for a ride. 


She is riding, Oanh sitting behind. 


TRINH 
(in Vietnamese) 
In the evening they turned on the 
lights there on the bridge. It's 
beautiful. 


Trinh shows Oanh the cafes on the street. 


TRINH 
(in Vietnamese) 
These cafes are all new you see. 


Oanh looks at the shiny cafes in the night. 
doing well. 


TRINH 
(in Vietnamese) 
Can you drink? 


OANH 
(in Vietnamese) 
No. I once tried some beer in 
Germany. After that my head felt 
empty. So I never drink again. 


TRINH 
(in Vietnamese) 
Your head feels empty? 
She laughs. 
TRINH 
(in Vietnamese) 


Funny! 


They approach the bridge. 


They seem to be 
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21. EXT. BRIDGE - NIGHT - CONTINUOUS 


TRINH 
(in Vietnamese) 
They switched off the lights 
already. Too late. 


She rides faster. 


TRINH 
(in Vietnamese) 
Great, right? I like it here, it's 
very cool. 


There are people standing on the sides of the bridge. With 
motorbikes nearby. 


OANH 
(in Vietnamese) 
Quite a few people here. 


TRINH 
(in Vietnamese) 
Yes. 


Oanh notices some couples too. 


TRINH 
(in Vietnamese) 
It's really beautiful with the 
light on. 


She is confident, riding such a huge motorbike. 


TRINH 
(in Vietnamese) 
Are you cold? 


OANH 
(in Vietnamese) 
No. 


TRINH 
(in Vietnamese) 
Spread your arms out. 
Oanh spreads her arms out. 
TRINH 
(in Vietnamese) 


Great, right? 


Trinh really enjoys it. 
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TRINH 
(in Vietnamese) 
Whenever I'm sad I ride the bike 
here. 


She doesn’t seem to mind the darkness today. 


TRINH 
(in Vietnamese) 
Sometimes I just come here alone. 
After work. My office is nearby. 


Oanh has to fix her helmet a few times because of the wind. 


TRINH 
(in Vietnamese) 
Isn't the wind great here? I like 
the wind here. 


Oanh looks at the river. It is dark. 


TRINH 
(in Vietnamese) 
Next time I will take you here when 
the lights are on. 


And they ride to the end of the bridge and Trinh takes Oanh 
home. 


We see them waving goodbye. 


INT. METRO - SINGAPORE - DAY (2019) 


Oanh looks outside the window. We see the station with its 
Signs in multiple languages. 


The metro train departs. The scenery changes into tall 
buildings, a construction site, trees in a park and schools. 


OANH (V.O.) 

(in Vietnamese, from Trinh 

Céng SOn - Love Letters to 

Someone ) 
The whole day beside the working 
hours in the morning I sit and look 
at the afternoon and night falling 
over the red soil roads and the 
clouds coming down very low, very 
close. How sad it is. Maybe I have 
to find a way to get away from 
here, no matter what I have to do 
to survive. 

(MORE ) 
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OANH (CONT'D) 
Our lives are floating and day by 
day, we are floating away from the 
old peaceful things. Maybe one day 
you will meet me again like meeting 
an inconnu, a stranger from a time 
that doesn't have a name yet. Our 
lands are down there, a cliff both 
tragic and grand. I wish that one 
day humans will be open in front of 
heaven's court of justice to 
confess and to answer with the 
insight before them. And then there 
will be nothing better if the 
humans who are still there love 
each other, love the truth, don't 
lie to each other, don't lie to 
themselves, don't live in delusion. 
Everyone right now is fooling 
themselves with illusions. No one 
knows how to live truly. No one 
knows how to live yet. On this 
great stage of life I have met all 
kinds of people, old, young, rich, 
poor, cowardly, stupid, skilled. 
Everyone runs after illusions. So 
they become indulged in being 
wheedled because wheedling is the 
basis of business. But then I think 
everyone is pitiful, everyone is a 
criminal who deserves mercy, 
deserves to be forgiven. 


We hear the sound of a telephone ring. 


AUNT PHUONG (V.O.) 
(in Vietnamese) 
Is that you, Oanh? 


OANH (V.O.) 
(in Vietnamese) 
Yes I am. 


AUNT PHUONG (V.O.) 
(in Vietnamese) 
Have you had dinner yet? 


OANH (V.O.) 
(in Vietnamese) 
Yes we have. 


AUNT PHUONG (V.O.) 
(in Vietnamese) 
Is your Dad there? 
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OANH (V.O.) 
(in Vietnamese) 
Yes he is. 


DAD (V.O.) 
(in Vietnamese) 
Alo, is that you Phuong? It's me. 
Yes, we have just eaten. 


The conversation continues. We hear Dad saying "Yes", "Ok", 
"Hmm", "Of course", "So, so ...", "Oh..", "I see". 


Then it ends. 


OANH (V.O.) 
(in Vietnamese) 
What did Aunt Phuong say just now? 


DAD? (Ve0s) 
(in Vietnamese) 
She said she is visiting us 
tomorrow. 


We hear the voice of a young boy joining in. 


BOY (V.O.) 
(in Vietnamese) 
Is Lam coming with her? 


DAD (V.O.) 
(in Vietnamese) 
Yes. 


We hear the voice of a young girl joining in. 


GIRL (V.0O.) 
(in Vietnamese) 
Then we will have chips to eat 
again! Lam always asks Aunt Phuong 
to buy chips. 


A South-Asian-looking middle-aged man gets on the metro. He 
is carrying shopping bags and a plushie for kids. 


Oanh turns away from the window and looks at the man with the 
plushie. 


The man sits down at the end of the cabin. The metro moves 
on. Oanh looks out of the window again. 


DAD (V.O.) 
(in Vietnamese) 
It's Water Margin time. Change the 
channel, Puppy. 
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We hear the voice of a woman joining in. 


WOMAN (V.O.) 
(in Vietnamese) 
When Puppy was little, she always 
said "Mom, let me show you the 
tiger!" when the ending song came 
out and pointed at the tiger. 


GTRE- (V0.4) 


(in Vietnamese) 
Where is the remote control, Dad? 


DAD (V.O.) 
Somewhere I don't know. You guys 
always take it away and put it 
somewhere else. 


The man with the plushie gets off the metro. Oanh looks at 
him as the metro starts moving again. 


Oanh looks out of the window again. She hears the message 
tone of her mobile phone. 


Oanh checks the app. We see a message asking if she is 
arriving, followed by a series of animated gifs of bunnies. 
EXT. OUTSIDE MRT STATION - DAY - CONTINUOUS 

People are coming out from the tunnel to the metro. 

AH SHENG, 29, slightly chubby and jovial, is by the entrance 
of the station, sitting on the slightly raised platform 
outside near the plants and near a vending machine. 

He is waiting. It’s warm and he is sweating. 

Each time someone comes out he looks to see if it’s Oanh. 


Then Oanh arrives. 


Ah Sheng seems relieved to see her. He takes a tiny flower 
out of his wallet and hands it to Oanh. 


It's as tiny as Oanh's smallest fingertip. He laughs a little 
nervously because it came out crumpled. 


AH SHENG 
I grew it myself. 


Oanh is surprised at first since the flower is so tiny. But 
then she is happy because he grew it himself. She puts it in 
a small bag. 
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Ah Sheng appears glad to have shared the flower. 


AH SHENG 
Was it easy to navigate here by the 
metro? 

OANH 
Yes. 

AH SHENG 


Is there a metro system in Hanoi? 


OANH 
They have been building something 
near our house but my dad says only 
tigers will use that. 


Ah Sheng starts laughing. Oanh starts laughing too. 


AH SHENG 
How's everyone doing back home? 


OANH 
My dad is complaining about the 
inflation again. Everything has 
doubled in price since last year 
and the salaries stay the same. 
Puppy is a class leader now and she 
has a smartphone now. She has 
several Instagram and tiktok 
accounts. My brother is still 
playing games all the time. My dad 
and my stepmom are very worried. 


AH SHENG 
Things are always getting expensive 
and people never make enough. 
Capitalism is bad. 


OANH 
What about your family? 


AH SHENG 
My father is okay. My mother is 
still smoking. She acts like a 
child now sometimes. 


Ah Sheng and Oanh approach a bridge and come by a statue. 
The statue of the white man is seated while the statues of 


the locals stand around the white man's as if he is 
explaining something to them. 
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AH SHENG 
(laughing) 
Here we have the whitemansplaining 
statue. Chinese? Stand. Malay? 
Stand. White man? Sit and bullshit. 
Oanh tries to understand what is going on with the statues. 
She feels the need to go on, it makes her uncomfortable. 


They go on to see another statue of a water buffalo cart 
pulling goods. 


AH SHENG 
They used to use water buffalo to 
cart water. They named a place 
after it. Not here though. 
Oanh looks around and sees only tall buildings. 
They start to walk down towards Clarke Quay. 
There are seafood restaurants and pubs, all closed. 


They walk down the street, hand in hand. 


The street is too short and there’s nothing going on. The sun 
shines. It doesn’t seem to be real. It seems like a Lego set. 


AH SHENG 
White people come here at night. 
Now it is too early. 


They start looking up and down, nothing moves. 


Then Ah Sheng points to a sign of the cat cafe on the second 
floor of a house which has a small cat statue. 


AH SHENG 
Oh look there's the cat cafe, an 
online news site covered it before. 


Oanh looks up but can’t see it because it’s too sunny. 


OANH 
Where are the cats? 


AH SHENG 
There's one I think, by the window, 
look! 


He is excited to see the cat. 


Oanh sees a cat by the window comfortably facing the sun. 
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AH SHENG 
It's looking at the sun. 


They stand there looking at the cat in the sun for a long 
time. The cat doesn’t move. It just keeps facing the sun. 


AH SHENG (V.O.) 
If only we could stop time here, 


just a little bit more, to be 
together. 


INT. LITTLE OANH'S HOUSE - HANOI, VIETNAM - DAY (1994) 


Aunt Phuong’s cat enters from the balcony window onto the 
bedroom bed. 


The decor is spartan, only a platform bed, a closet, a table 
and one chair. There's mosquito net over the bed. 


Little Oanh (3 years old) is sleeping in the bed. She wakes 
up when she feels the cat touching her feet. 


Then she hears Mom's footsteps. 
She pretends to be sleeping. 
The cat leaves. 
Mom approaches the bed. She whispers. 
MOM 
(in Vietnamese) 
Puppy, wake up now. It's time to go 
to kindergarten. 
She still pretends to sleep. 
MOM 
(in Vietnamese) 
Do you want to go to kindergarten? 
Or do you want to stay home with 
Mom? 
She strokes little Oanh’s head gently. 
MOM 
(in Vietnamese) 
Then let's stay home with Mom 
today. 


Then she comes out again. 


Little Oanh opens her eyes. 
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The cat comes by the window again from the balcony, and then 
disappears again. 
It is sunny. 


Mom goes downstairs and starts making clothes with her sewing 
machine. We hear the sewing machine’s sounds. 


OANH (V.O.) 
(in Vietnamese) 
This cat has taken a hold on time. 
It passes slowly over them like the 
sun without rush. Everything is 
warm. All is well in the world in 
that instant. 


INT. OANH'S HOUSE - HANOI, VIETNAM - NIGHT (2008) 


GRANDMA, 60 years old with short hair dyed black, and LITTLE 
BROTHER (3 years old) are sitting on her bed in her bedroom. 


It is in the evening. The room is small, has a bed, a closet, 
a table, a chair, a bookshelf and a TV. 


She is teaching him a lullaby. 


In the next room young Oanh (17 years old) is doing her 
homework. It is a tiny room with no bed. 


There’s a table, a folding chair, a closet and a bookshelf. A 
mat on the floor for Oanh to sleep on. 


The radio on her table was on. Low volume. 
She can still hear Grandma's voice. 
J'aime les filles' intro starts playing on the radio. 
The electricity goes out. 
GRANDMA (0.S.) 
(in Vietnamese) 
The electricity is out. 
We hear young Oanh coming from her room to Grandma's. 
GRANDMA (0.S.) 
(in Vietnamese, to young 
Oanh) 
The candle is under the table. 
Young Oanh lights up the candle. 


The NEIGHBORS' voices can be heard. 
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NEIGHBORS (0.S.) 
(in Vietnamese) 
The electricity is out. 


The candle is lit. A woman's voice comes from downstairs. 


WOMAN (0.S.) 
(in Vietnamese) 
Do you have any candles yet? 


YOUNG OANH 
(in Vietnamese) 
Yes we have a candle. 


Young Oanh begins cutting shadow figures on the wall with her 
little Brother. 


STEPMOM, 35, conscientious and supportive, comes into the 
room. 


STEPMOM 
(in Vietnamese) 
Are you feeling hot? 


Grandma and her start fanning with hand fans. 
The neighbors' voices filter in. 


NEIGHBORS (0.S.) 

(in Vietnamese) 
Your house's electricity is out 
too? 
I told you to do your homework 
early. 
Now the electricity is out. 
You're going to the lake? 
Yes, for the breeze. 


GRANDMA 
(in Vietnamese, to 
Brother ) 
I taught you the alphabet, you 
remember? Recite it to your Mom, 
ok? 


Little Brother recites it. 
Everyone is happy. 


EVERYONE 
(in Vietnamese) 
How great! 
Grandma teaches you many things. 
Who can do that at your age? 
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The electricity is back. 


GRANDMA AND NEIGHBORS 
(in Vietnamese) 
The electricity is back. 


Oanh blows out the candle and puts it on the table. 


GRANDMA 
(in Vietnamese) 
It's news time now. Let's watch the 
news. 


Grandma and little Brother start watching the news. Oanh goes 
back to her room and her homework. 


She can hear Grandma telling brother who is who on the news. 


She teaches little Brother the name of the politicians 
featured and he repeats them. 


The radio is on again. Et Moi Dans Mon Coin's intro starts 
playing. 


We see the clear photo album from before up close. On the 
left it's a photo of Mom and little Oanh. 


On the right it's a photo of Stepmom holding little Brother. 


On the next page we see a photo of older Stepmom with a 
teenage little Brother. 


OANH (V.O.) 

(in Vietnamese) 
I don't know when I started feeling 
old. Not because too many things 
have happened but because I was 
suddenly no longer a part of my 
former life. Suddenly I exist ata 
different time in a different place 
where youth doesn't exist or is 
inaccessible to me. 


INT. INTERNET CAFE - HANOI, VIETNAM - DAY (2017) 


The internet cafe is old. It’s not that big, with two lines 
of computers in the front room. 


There’s another smaller room in the back with a few 
computers. 


There are one or two customers there in the whole cafe. 
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Stepmom (44 years old), Oanh (26 years old) and BROTHER (12 
years old) come in. 


STEPMOM 
(in Vietnamese, to 
Brother ) 
So this is the place. Show me how 
you do it. 


Brother sits down and starts the computer. 


STEPMOM 
(in Vietnamese) 
So how much money do you have here? 
I'll let you play them out. 


BROTHER 
(in Vietnamese) 
I don't want to play anymore. 


STEPMOM 
(in Vietnamese) 
Why? You still have money. You can 
play it out. Why waste all the 
money? 


Brother tries a few more times with excuses. He feels guilty 
and doesn’t want to play. He knows it’s wrong. 


He knows that Mom and Dad are angry that he did it behind 
their backs. 


BROTHER 
(in Vietnamese) 
No one is online now. I don't want 
to play. I really don't want to 
play anymore. 


STEPMOM 

(in Vietnamese) 
No, I want you to play. I give you 
the permission. Just show me what 
you always play. 
We'll go home after you have spent 
all your money in your account 
here. 


Brother starts to play the game. 
STEPMOM 
(in Vietnamese) 


So this is it. 


Rather than being angry, she is saddened. 
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STEPMOM 
(in Vietnamese) 
And it's so hot here. No fan, in 
this heat. 


Brother asks the OWNER, a young man, to fix some settings. 


OWNER 
(in Vietnamese) 
Your Mom brought you here? You have 
it best, man. 


Oanh and Stepmom watch Brother playing. 


STEPMOM 
(in Vietnamese) 
So what is this about? 


Brother has to explain about the game. 
They watch some more and then Oanh and Stepmom go out. 


STEPMOM 
(in Vietnamese) 

How could anyone stay in the heat 
for such a long time to play? I 
told my colleagues at work that he 
goes out to play with his friends 
but always forgets to come home on 
time. 
One told me he must be playing 
computer games. Then it's easy to 
forget the time... 
Her family also has an internet 
cafe... 
The neighbor kid, that one living 
with his Grandma, has been taking 
him here. His Grandma gave him 
money. 


Stepmom's phone rings. She picks up the phone and talks. 
After a moment she ends the call. 


STEPMOM 
(in Vietnamese) 
Dad told us to come home for 
dinner. You go home first. 


OANH 
(in Vietnamese) 
No, you go home first. 
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STEPMOM 
(in Vietnamese) 
Then I will go home and bring the 
meal. 


Oanh stands outside. It’s getting dark. Nothing is going on 
outside. Inside there is only her brother and the owner left. 


Stepmom comes back with the meal. 


STEPMOM 
(in Vietnamese) 
Dad doesn't want him to have the 
meal. 


Oanh still asks Brother if he wants the meal. He doesn’t want 
it. 


Oanh eats her meal outside the internet cafe. Stepmom comes 
inside to look at Brother. 


Later in the evening they all come home together, passing by 
the hospital. 


All kinds of goods are sold outside for mothers and children. 
It’s a maternity hospital. 


We linger on the newborn baby essentials being sold in the 
shops. 


INT. BABY OANH'S OLD HOUSE - HANOI, VIETNAM - DAY (1992) 


Mom rocks BABY OANH (1 year old) gently as she falls asleep 
before putting her to bed. It starts to rain. 


OANH (V.O.) 

(in Vietnamese) 
Now I am too old that I can't 
control my mind. It keeps wandering 
towards that realm of myth that 
connects me to ancient fairy tales 
that I used to know by heart when I 
was a small child. 


She then picks up baby Oanh's soiled clothes and puts them in 
a laundry basket. 


She does housework, periodically checking in on baby Oanh to 
be sure she is still asleep. We see she has run out of food. 


When she is done Mom steps out of the house and heads to the 
neighbours. 
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She knocks. No one answers. She tries to look through the 
curtains. No one is in. She seems exasperated. 


Mom returns to the room and looks at baby Oanh sleeping. She 
hesitates before leaving her alone to buy food at the market. 


The rain intensifies. The room floods. Water reaches near the 
base of the bed. Mom returns. 


Baby Oanh is awake on the bed and playing with the floodwater 
with her hand. 


Mom rushes in to pick baby Oanh up and examines her. We see 
her anxiety melt into relief. 


MOM 
(in Vietnamese) 
Fortunately you are alright! Are 
you scared? Mom is back. Everything 
is going to be alright. 


A basket and several kitchen objects float into the room. 


INT. OANH'S HOUSE - HANOI, VIETNAM - NIGHT (2015) 
Oanh (24 years old) is washing the dishes in the kitchen. 


On the wall we see a framed photo of Stepmom holding PUPPY (6 
years old girl). 


Puppy comes up to Oanh with a chair. 


PUPPY 
(in Vietnamese) 
Do you want to hear me composing 
another story? 


OANH 
(in Vietnamese) 
Yes. 


Puppy sits down on the chair and starts to tell Oanh her 
story. 


PUPPY 

(in Vietnamese) 
Now let our story begin. The story 
is called ‘Friends’. Once upon a 
time there was a bee who really 
liked to collect nectar. Near the 
place where the people lived there 
are many beautiful flowers. 

(MORE ) 
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PUPPY (CONT'D) 

The bee collects nectar to feed 
himself and to feed you too.On the 
way he meets a ladybug. Oh the 
ladybug is very beautiful, it’s 
climbing up a fallen tree branch. 
And then he asks, "what is your 
name?" 
And bee answers, "my name is Ack 
and what is your name?" 
The ladybug says, "my name is 
Betty." 
The bee says, "Betty you’re so 
great, you’re really good at 
climbing trees." 
The two friends continue going on 
the road together. After a while 
they see a worm climbing on a leaf. 
The worm says, "hi, my name is 
Caperfern. What are your names?" 
The bee says, "my name is Ack." 
The ladybug says, "my name is 
Betty." 
The three happily continue on the 
road together. Then they go see a 
dragonfly. The dragonfly says, "hi 
there, is your name Ack? Is your 
name Betty? Is your name Caperfern? 
Oh I wanted to meet you all so 
much, my name is Dragonfly." 
Betty says, "oh such a beautiful 
name." 
They four continue on the road and 
into a deep forest. They see three 
seeds that have just sprouted. 
The three seeds say, "hi, my name 
is Seed. We have been planted here 
but we haven’t grown up yet. " 
Bee says, "what an honour to meet 
you. 
My name is Ack, the ladybug’s name 
is Betty, the worm’s name is 
Caperfern and the dragonfly’s name 
is Dragonfly. " 
The seeds say, "what an honour to 
meet you all. " 
Then the dragonfly uses his wings 
to spray the water onto the seeds. 
Then they become a big tree. 
Then the tree says, "my name is not 
Seed anymore, it’s Leaves." 
Oh Leaves, that’s a beautiful name, 
but I think you should change your 
name to ‘Tree’ that means tree. 

(MORE ) 
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PUPPY (CONT'D) 
But Leaves says, "I have just 
sprouted so I am not a tree yet 
because a tree is very very very 
big. Now I’m still small. " 
While Bee is looking for water, the 
water sprays onto Leaves. Then 
Leaves becomes a real tree. 
Leaves is surprised and says, "oh, 
thank you very much. I ama real 
tree now. Now I can have the name 
‘Tree’." Oh tree you are so 
beautiful, I was hoping for you to 
become real. 
Tree says, "it’s because you 
sprayed water on me, if I have 
water I wwill have a lot of fruits 
because I am an apple tree." 
The four friends are surprised and 
bring a lot of water to water the 
tree. The tree becomes a tree. 
Tree says, "now my name is Apple. 
If you give me more water I will 
have a lot of apples and the apples 
will fall down on the ground. "The 
four friends eat the delicious 
apples. It’s delicious apples that 
no one has ever imagined. Goodbye 
and see you again, my name is 
Puppy, I will end this story now. 


When the story finishes Oanh smiles and then turns around. 
Puppy is there sitting next to Grandma with a book. 


Grandma reads from the book. 


GRANDMA 

(in Vietnamese, from 

Mahmoud Darwish’s In the 

Presence of Absence) 
Pain: when you do not think about 
it, you do not feel it, as if it 
were honoring your calm as you face 
nothingness, a nothingness that has 
no opinion about you, nor do you of 
Lt. 
Pain does not see and cannot be 
seen: it is the nothing growing 
si 
Full is the moon over our seclusion 
in this void. Full is my memory. 
My memory is a pomegranate. Shall I 
open it over you and let it 
scatter, seed by seed: 

(MORE ) 
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GRANDMA (CONT'D) 
red pearls befitting a farewell 
that asks nothing of me except 
forgetfulness? 
Forgetfulness is the training of 
imagination to respect reality by 
letting language rise above it. It 
is homegrown hope holding an 
incomplete image of tomorrow. 


We see on a wall a photo of little Dad with young Grandma and 
one of young Dad and young Grandpa. 


On the wall we see now kid's writing in crayons with arrows 
pointing to the frame. They say 'Dad', 'Grandma' and 'Dad', 
"Grandpa'. 


EXT. MOUNTAINS - NORTHERN VIETNAM - DAY (1973) 


LITTLE DAD, Oanh's dad when he was ten years old, is picking 
up wood in the forest. It is beautiful and peaceful. 


OANH (V.O.) 

(in Vietnamese) 
My memory has overflown. I have 
lived out not my own life but my 
dad's life. And my dad has lived 
not only his life but also his 
imagination. The imagination of a 
kid in the 1970s Vietnam. 


He then comes to the river, puts the woods down, jumps in and 
swims. 


When he emerges from the water he sees some soldiers picking 
up pomelos from a tree. 


He then swims back, gets on the shore, picks up his collected 
woods and comes home. 


Back home, DAD'S GRANDMOTHER (60 years old, scrawny) is 
marking the eggs. 


She can’t write or read. She marks the eggs with her own 
characters so that she knows which one to eat first. 


Dad comes in. His clothes are soiled and his hair is messy. 
Dad's grandma looks at him from head to toe. He goes to his 
table and pretends to study. 
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DAD'S GRANDMOTHER 
(in Vietnamese, reciting 
from The Tale of Kieu) 
Looking around they witness a 
scholar 
Slackened rein in hand riding 
smoothly 
Full of graceful erudition 
Page boys at his heel 
The beauty of the steed’s coat 
against the white of snow 
Grass and gown, colour, smell 
intermingling, tingeing a new sky 


INT. OANH'S HOUSE - HANOI, VIETNAM - NIGHT (2019) 


We see a lit lamp on the desk. Brother, 14 years 
studying for an exam. He is reciting verses from 
Kieu. Oanh (28 years old) is checking if he gets 


gets many words wrong and she has to correct him. 


BROTHER 

(in Vietnamese, Oanh 

correcting him whenever he 

says a wrong word) 
She sadly watched the harbor in 
gray dusk - 
whose boat was that with fluttering 
sails, far off? 
She sadly watched the river flow to 
sea - 
where would this flower end, adrift 
and lost? 
She sadly watched the field of 
wilted grass, 
the bluish haze where merged the 
earth and clouds. 
She sadly watched the wind whip up 
on the cove 
and set all waves a-roaring round 
her seat. 


We hear the sound of the siren. 
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old, is 
The Tale of 
it right. He 


INT. LITTLE DAD'S HOUSE - NORTHERN VIETNAM - NIGHT (1973) 


Everyone is sleeping. The sound of the siren continues. 


Dad's grandmother wakes little Dad (10 years old) up and they 


run to hiding. 


But little Dad is so sleepy he lies down again after running 


a few steps. 
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She pulls him up and they continue running. We hear the sound 
of bombing in the distance. 
EXT. SMALL HUT - NIGHT - CONTINUOUS 


A WRITER, 40, determined and resourceful, wakes up from his 
sleep, comes out of the hut and looks at the sky. 


The sky is clear. He stays outside for a while looking at the 
stars. Then he comes back to the hut and sits down at this 
desk. 


He takes out his paper and notices that this is his last 
piece of paper. 


He starts writing something, then stops to think about it. 


The sun starts to rise outside his windows. 


EXT. MOUNTAINS - DAY - CONTINUOUS 


It is morning, little Dad (10 years old) is climbing up the 
mountain, carrying blank sheets of papers with him. 


He stops along the way. He sees some Hmong girls climbing the 
mountain. 


They are as beautiful as fairies. 
But he notices their feet all torn from climbing. 


He continues on his way to the small hut. 


INT. SMALL HUT - DAY - CONTINUOUS 
Little Dad enters the hut and gives the writer the papers. 


WRITER 
(in Vietnamese) 
There you are. Very good. Is 
everyone alright? 


LITTLE DAD 
(in Vietnamese) 
Yes. Did you hear the bombing? 


WRITER 
(in Vietnamese) 
Yes, in my dream. 
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LITTLE DAD 
(in Vietnamese) 
I was sleeping too. My grandma woke 
me up. I ran a few steps then I 
fell asleep again. 


WRITER 
(in Vietnamese) 
Now you are telling me stories 
again. 


LITTLE DAD 
(in Vietnamese) 
My stories are real. 


WRITER 
(smiles, in Vietnamese) 
What book are you reading now? 


LITTLE DAD 
(in Vietnamese) 
Sans Famille. 


WRITER 
(in Vietnamese) 
Very good book, right? 


LITTLE DAD 
(in Vietnamese) 
Yes. 


WRITER 
(in Vietnamese) 
I think so too. 


The writer starts writing again. Little Dad comes down the 
mountain, on the way back to his home. 


OANH (V.O.) 
(in Vietnamese, from 
Nguyen Du’s Reading the 
story of Tieu Thanh) 
300 years from now, who in the 
world would weep over To Nhu? 
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EXT. MOUNTAINS - DAY - CONTINUOUS 


Little Dad is playing spinning tops with his friends. A boy 
runs towards little Dad and talks to him. 


BOY 
(in Vietnamese) 
You are still playing? You don't 
know anything? Your mother has come 
to our house and taken the eggs 
back! 


Little Dad looks scared. 


BOY 
(in Vietnamese) 
I have been beaten up too. Now give 
me the spinning top back. 


Little Dad gives him the spinning top. The boy runs off. 
Little Dad sits down and watches his friends playing. 


INT. LITTLE DAD'S HOUSE - DAY - CONTINUOUS 


Little Dad comes back home, he sees his mother, Oanh's 
grandma when she was forties years old, tired, looking upset. 


YOUNG GRANDMA 
(in Vietnamese) 
Come here. 


Little Dad approaches her. 


YOUNG GRANDMA 
(in Vietnamese) 
Do you know what you have done 
wrong? 


LITTLE DAD 
(in Vietnamese) 
No. 


YOUNG GRANDMA 
(in Vietnamese) 
You are still lying to me. Where is 
your spinning top from? 


LITTLE DAD 
(in Vietnamese) 
My friend gave it to me. 
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YOUNG GRANDMA 
(in Vietnamese) 
Your friend already told me. You 
traded the eggs for the spinning 
top! 


LITTLE DAD 
(in Vietnamese) 
No I didn't. 


YOUNG GRANDMA 
(in Vietnamese) 
Did you know that we had to walk a 
long way to get the eggs back? You 
don't need to eat? Our family 
doesn't need to eat? What were you 
thinking? 


He doesn't look guilty. Young Grandma is exhausted. 


YOUNG GRANDMA 
(in Vietnamese) 
Imagine if your father finds out 
about this! 


He starts to look scared. She sighs. 


We see some chickens outside tacking and digging at the dirt, 
foraging for food. 


EXT. PIG'S PEN - NORTHERN VIETNAM - DAY (1978) 


A man is cutting vegetables to feed the pigs. He is in his 
forties, very thin, with a friendly face. He is a family 
friend. 


OANH (V.O.) 
(in Vietnamese) 
How far away and how close. The 
people in my life, whom I have 
never seen, who love me froma 
different world, even though they 
have never held me in their arms. 


YOUNG GRANDPA, Oanh's grandpa, takes YOUNG DAD, Oanh's dad 
when he was 15 years old, to visit the family friend. Young 
Grandpa is forties, very thin and quite handsome. 


Young Dad has a new guitar in his hand. 
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FAMILY FRIEND 
(in Vietnamese, to Young 
Dad, before looking at 
Young Grandpa) 
Oh you are very tall now. Almost as 
tall as your father. 


He invites them inside. 


It’s a poor farmer’s house. 


INT. FAMILY FRIEND'S HOUSE - DAY - CONTINUOUS 


Young Grandpa gives the friend a few letters. He puts the 
letters on the table. The friend starts a fire to make tea 
and Young Grandpa helps to serve it. The men smoke pipes over 
tea and talk. 


DAD (V.O.) 

(in Vietnamese) 
When your grandpa was young they 
had to leave our hometown during 
the famine. His youngest sister was 
still a baby, your great-grandma 
carried her and his younger brother 
in baskets with a carrying pole. He 
was the eldest so he had to walk. 
And they walked to the mountains. 
He was such a wonderful man but 
sadly he died when I was still 
young so he never got to see you. 
If he was still alive he would love 
his grandchildren very much. He was 
talented in everything. He could 
have taught you a lot of things. 
And his friends were also talented 
people. One day he took me to his 
friend's house. His friend looked 
just like a farmer, fingers all 
black from cutting vegetables for a 
pig. I had just bought a new guitar 
at that time. It was like a 
treasure to me. Never would I have 
thought this farmer with dirty 
fingers would touch it. 


The family friend picks up the letters Young Grandpa brought 
him. He opens one but pauses before reading. The family 
friend looks at Young Dad, who is visibly bored. 
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FAMILY FRIEND 
(in Vietnamese, to Young 
Dad) 
A nice guitar you have, play 
something! 


Young Dad plays something. 


FAMILY FRIEND 
(in Vietnamese) 
Not bad at all. 


YOUNG GRANDPA 
(in Vietnamese, to young 
Dad) 
Give Uncle the guitar, let him 
teach you something. 


Young Dad hesitates. He doesn’t want to because young 
Grandpa's friend is a farmer and his fingers are all soiled 
from picking vegetables for the pigs while his guitar is new. 


Young Grandpa stares at him. And he gives in immediately. 
The family friend starts to play Torna a Surriento. 

And Young Dad is frozen on the spot. 

The family friend starts to sing. 


FAMILY FRIEND 

(in Italian) 
Look at the sea, how beautiful it 
is, 
it inspires so many emotions, 
like you do with the people you 
look at, 
who you make to dream while they 
are still awake. 
Look at this garden 
and the scent of these oranges, 
such a fine perfume, 
it goes straight into your heart, 
And you say: "I am leaving, 
goodbye." 
You go away from this heart of 
mine, 
away from this land of love, 
And you have the heart not to come 
back. 
But do not go away, 
do not give me this pain. 

(MORE ) 
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FAMILY FRIEND (CONT'D) 
Come back to Surriento, 
let me live! Look at the sea of 
Surriento, what a treasure it is! 
Even who has travelled all over the 
world, 
he has never seen a sea like this 
one. 
Look at these mermaids 
that stare, amazed, at you, 
that love you so much. 
They would like to kiss you, 
And you say: "I am leaving, 
goodbye." 
You go away from my heart, 
away from the land of love, 
And you have the heart not to come 
back. 
But please do not go away, 
do not give me this pain. 
Come back to Surriento, 
let me live! 


41. EXT. ROAD - SINGAPORE - DAY (2001) 


YOUNG AH SHENG is eleven years old, chubby, standing by the 
traffic light waiting for it to turn green. 


OANH (V.O.) 
(in Vietnamese) 

A foreign land. So strange and new 
but a homeland to a different 
person. There is a song with lyrics 
that goes something like 'it's 
where I would later escape from and 
now where my tears flow back to.' 


He takes out his wallet. We see his student card say 'Ah 
Sheng'. 


Young Ah Sheng flips open the coin compartment. There are two 
coins but the total is not enough for the bus fare. 


He closes it and opens the compartment again, as if it would 
change anything. 


He has forgotten to budget for it. Young Ah Sheng will have 
to walk back home. 


It's not too far away back in the old Woodlands home, only 
about four bus stops. 


The traffic light turns green and he crosses. 
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It begins to rain. 


Young Ah Sheng doesn't have an umbrella. He just keeps 
walking even though his schoolbag is getting wet. 


His hair is wet and the rain is getting into his eyes. The 
rainwater stings. 


His uniform is wet and the white shirt turns transparent and 
sticks to him. He smiles because he likes the rain. 


He seems to be getting smaller and smaller as the distance 
grows between viewer and young Ah Sheng until he is no longer 
able to be seen against the rain. 

Water washing over everything. It pools at the floor, mixing 
in with the soil and grass next to where concrete ends. 
Raindrop sounds. 


Water splashing from vehicles passing. It feels very 
intimate. 


A passing OLDER WOMAN stops beside young Ah Sheng at another 
traffic crossing. 


OLDER WOMAN 
Do you want to share my umbrella? 


Young Ah Sheng shakes his head. She hesitates before walking 
away. 


Young Ah Sheng keeps on walking. 


EXT. HDB PLAYGROUND - NIGHT - CONTINUOUS 


Full moon. It's Mid-autumn so Young Ah Sheng goes downstairs 
but he has no lantern. 


The kids downstairs have different lanterns, some with 
candles, others with battery lights that play tunes, shaped 
like fish and other things. 


Some of them are lighting candles around the playground. 


A GIRL, the same age, tall, with braids, calls out to young 
Ah Sheng. 


Young Ah Sheng looks around wondering why someone knows his 
name. 


The girl is sitting by the edge of the playground kicking the 
sand. 
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YOUNG AH SHENG 
How do you know my name? 


GIRL 
It's me, your classmate. 


He does not recognise her outside of school uniform in her 
home clothes. 


YOUNG AH SHENG 
Who? 


GIRL 
Stupid, it's me, Shu Hui. 


YOUNG AH SHENG 
That's funny, I also have a 
classmate named Shu Hui. 


Shu Hui kicks some sand towards Ah Sheng. He walks closer. 


YOUNG AH SHENG 
Ohhhhhhhhhhh. 


GIRL 
Ohhh your head. 


YOUNG AH SHENG 
Why are you here? 


GIRL 
Stupid, I live around here. 


Shu Hui smiles and Ah Sheng gets shy so he doesn't look in 
her eyes. 


YOUNG AH SHENG 
Okay, bye. 


Young Ah Sheng walks away towards the other end of the 
playground. 


He just hovers around the other kids, eavesdropping. 


Someone says people are going to replace the sand with 
plastic. 


He climbs the playground stairs, the floor is metal with 
holes in them and he looks down into the plastic covered 
slide. 


Two kids are sticking candles to the inside of the slide on 
the plastic. They don't seem to notice Young Ah Sheng 
looking. 
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One of the kids pulls out a match from a matchbox. Holding it 
at an angle, he flicks it with a finger so that it catches 
fire and flies forward in a small arc. 


The match lands on the metal grille of the playground 
facility. The other kid tries to do the same but fails, 
accidentally burning the tip of his finger. 


Young Ah Sheng walks away and back down into the sand. He 
watches them from behind, their feet sticking out from the 
slide. 


He turns back and tries to look for his classmate but she is 
gone, as if he had only imagined she was there before. 


Young Ah Sheng walks away from the playground to one of the 
seats in the corridors lit up and watches the apartments. 
There are many lights. 


On the ground floor someone's hen is walking around some 
flowers. 


EXT. OUTSIDE MRT STATION - SINGAPORE - DAY (2010) 
Ah Sheng was 20 years old. 


There are flowers near the MRT station. Ah Sheng is stopping 
to look at them while holding two bags of groceries. We see 
the back of his head as he walks down the road. 


AH SHENG (V.O.) 
Sometimes in my dreams I walk this 
same road. The people seem the same 
until you look at them up close. I 
no longer dream about the places of 
my childhood. Why is that? Maybe 
one day I will no longer dream of 
here too. Nothing seems real. 


He stares at the police station as he passes. There are 
banners of people in uniform. 


There is grass by the side of the road. A stump where a tree 
once was. A road sweeper is sweeping the pavement. 


At the first bus stop he stares at the security camera before 
walking further down to the overhead bridge. There are 
bougainvillea in the small spaces of the bridge. 


We see a security camera on each end. 
On the other end of the overhead bridge there is another bus 


stop. Ah Sheng stops to rest, placing the groceries on the 
seat, conscious again of another camera. 
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An old lady on a bicycle rides past, a small stack of 
cardboard tied down behind her seat. 


Ah Sheng looks up and back at the overhead bridge he has 
passed. 


Someone is leaning against the railing and reading a 
newspaper. 


Two men are applying fertilizer to the bougainvillea and 
pruning them. 


Ah Sheng picks up the groceries and starts to walk again but 
stops to look at a small bed of yellow flowers for a while. 


Ah Sheng crosses a zebra crossing and cuts through the town 
market. 


He glances occasionally, as if looking for something low to 
the ground but he doesn't see it. 


A middle aged man cycles past with a young child asleep and 
leaning against him in the pillion. 


Everyone seems to be in isolation from each other, distant. 


At the bottom of an apartment block he presses the button for 
the lift. He turns and sees another security camera. The lift 
door opens and closes. 


EXT. RIVERSIDE - SINGAPORE - DAY (2019) 


Oanh (28 years old) and Ah Sheng (29 years old) are by the 
river looking at the people passing. 


AH SHENG (V.O.) 
Is this also a dream? Maybe it is a 
happy one. We are not so distant 
now. There's a song with lyrics 
that go 'you said you'd come see me 
in a day or two but that wait has 
lapsed into a year moreso.' 


Oanh and Ah Sheng cross the river. 


AH SHENG 
That's the parliament. 


There’s nothing special about it. There are a few flowering 
trees nearby that catch Oanh’s attention. 


OANH 
Oh look, flowers. 
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There are many fallen flowers from the frangipani tree by the 
parliament and the river. 


Oanh holds up some fallen flowers. 


AH SHENG 
That's frangipani, the flowers are 
poisonous. 


She picks one and drops it in the river. She is excited 
there's a river. She wants to play with it. 


The water carries it down and vanishes. 


AH SHENG 
That is illegal, they have cameras 
around the parliament and they 
might catch us for that. 


Oanh keeps on picking up more fallen flowers. 


OANH 
Then we can go to another part. 


She runs further down the river where there is an accessway 
to the water with stairs and no railing. 


Oanh sets the flowers into the river and the water carries 
them away. 


AH SHENG 
We must not be seen or they will 
arrest you. 


OANH 
Oh no, then I can never come back! 


They continue down the river. Oanh still holds the flowers in 
her hands. 


There are many kids in school uniform and teachers with them. 
A school excursion. They seem excited to be by the river. 


They see a boat in the river. 


OANH 
Look, a boat. 


As the boat slowly approaches each of the two men on the boat 
hold up nets and begin to scoop things out of the river, 
leaves and the flower Oanh has set into the water. 


OANH AND AH SHENG 
Oh no! 
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Ah Sheng laughs. 


AH SHENG 
In Singapore flowers cannot be in 
the river. 


Oanh starts to worry. 


OANH 
Will they arrest me? 


They turn around and see someone jogging. 


OANH 
Do you think that's the police? 


The person heads off without looking at them. 


OANH 
I must throw them away. 


She spots a trash bin outside the museum cafe and runs there, 
and trying not to look suspicious, throws the flowers in the 
bin. 


Then they sit down on the chairs on the grass outside the 
museum. 


Oanh looks at the kids. 


OANH 
Do you think we should mix with 
them? Just in case the police look 
for me. I poisoned your river! 


AH SHENG 
But that’s over. It’s just .. past 
crime. 


Oanh laughs. They both sit there looking at the river as the 
kids move on down the river and someone has their wedding 
photoshoots. 


AH SHENG 
Everything will be okay. 


OANH 
sings in Mandarin #R¥E's 


wie) 
You with your passion, swaying my 
dreams and desires, lingering like 
an unnamed wave on the sea. This 
strangeness of you, crushing my 
dreams and desires. 

(MORE ) 
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OANH (CONT'D) 
Like the transient light of 
seafoam, my entire life. 


45. INT. LITTLE OANH'S HOUSE - HANOI, VIETNAM - NIGHT (1994) 
Little Oanh, 3 years old, is crying. 


LITTLE OANH 
(in Vietnamese) 
I want the Doraemon trousers. 


She is wearing a Doraemon shirt. It is in the evening and she 
has just had a bath. 


Mom is looking around for the clothes. But she can’t find it. 


MOM 
(in Vietnamese) 
Maybe you have left it at the 
kindergarten. 


DAD 
(in Vietnamese) 
Wear other trousers for today. 


Little Oanh keeps crying. 


LITTLE OANH 
(in Vietnamese) 
No, I want my Doraemon trousers! 


Dad and Mom try to get her to wear other trousers. But little 
Oanh is still crying. Dad and Mom get angry. 


MOM 
(in Vietnamese) 
Stop crying. The trousers are lost. 
You lost it in kindergarten. 


DAD 
(in Vietnamese) 
Wear these trousers now! Will you 
wear these trousers or not? Wear 
them now or I will beat you. 


Little Oanh doesn’t want to wear it and keeps crying. 


Grandma comes in and intervenes. 
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GRANDMA 
(in Vietnamese, to little 
Oanh) 
Don’t cry, I will buy you new 
trousers. 
GRANDMA 


(in Vietnamese, to Dad) 
They sell children's clothes over 
there. I will go buy. 


Then she goes out. 


She comes back with Dorami clothes in her hand. She shows 
them to little Oanh. 


GRANDMA 
(in Vietnamese) 
Look, I bought you new clothes. 


LITTLE OANH 
(in Vietnamese) 
No, this is Dorami, it’s not 
Doraemon! 


Dad is livid now. 


DAD 
(in Vietnamese) 
Dorami is the same as Doraemon! 
Will you wear it or not? Grandma 
had to go out to buy it for you! 


LITTLE OANH 
(in Vietnamese) 
No, I want Doraemon. 


DAD 
(in Vietnamese) 
I have to beat her! 


He beats her on the bottom. 
DAD 
(in Vietnamese) 
Will you stop crying or not? 
Little Oanh continues to cry. 
DAD 
(in Vietnamese) 
If you don’t stop crying I will 


leave you on the streets! 


Little Oanh is still crying. 
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Dad takes her out. Grandma tries to intervene but he doesn’t 
listen to her. He leaves little Oanh at the street lamp in 
the alley. 


DAD 
(in Vietnamese) 
If you don’t stop crying, you won’t 
be allowed to come home. 


Then they come home and leave little Oanh there crying alone. 
There’s no one in the alley. 


The street lamp is shining on little Oanh. She cries but not 
loudly. 


Then she hears sounds from the pigs raised by the neighbor. 
She is standing right outside their door. 


The pigs’ sound is soothing and she slowly stops crying. 
She looks at the door and listens to the pigs behind it. 
OANH (V.O.) 
(in Vietnamese) 

That was the only time Dad ever hit 

me. Or so he said. I only remember 

the pigs. Or did I dream that also? 
INT. LITTLE OANH'S HOUSE - CONTINUOUS 
Little Oanh is sleeping on the bed. 


Mom comes onto the bed, trying not to make a noise. 


But the bed still makes such a noise and little Oanh wakes 
up. 


Mom tries to lull her back to sleep, but she is awake. 
Then Dad comes. 
DAD 
(in Vietnamese) 


Woke up again? Is it the bed again? 


The light is switched on. Then he examines the bed. But no 
matter which part he steps on, it always makes a noise. 


Then he uses a saw to cut the bed's feet off. Mom helps him 
with it. Little Oanh runs around them. 


Then he starts testing it. He is pleased. 
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DAD 
(in Vietnamese) 
Now it won't make a noise again. 


Mom helps sweep up the sawdust. Little Oanh climbs on the bed 
and walks around while Mom puts the mosquito net in. Then Mom 
puts her to sleep. 


She falls asleep again. 


EXT. BUS STOP - HANOI, VIETNAM - DAY (2004) 
Grandma and young Oanh take a bus to the Sword Lake. 
OANH (V.O.) 
(in Vietnamese) 

Maybe this is the end. Maybe one 
day we will stop struggling. 
Grandma will leave this world 
eventually and so will I or maybe 
life has ended when we didn't 
notice and everything after that is 
just a dream. 

They walk around. It’s not crowded. 


Then they come to an ice cream place. The place looks old. 
But large enough. And really simple. 


There are only a few people inside including them. 


The ice cream place is somewhat dark inside even though the 
sunlight comes through the door. 


It is cool inside. The TV is on. 
There is an aquarium. 
They sit down and order ice cream. 
GRANDMA 
(in Vietnamese) 
Your grandfather always took us 


here when we came to the city. 


She only eats a bit from young Oanh’s ice cream. She asks if 
young Oanh wants more after she finishes the ice cream. 


It seems like they are the only ones there. 
There is no sound except for the ITV. 


Grandma sits facing the door. 
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The sun shines in and they sit there for a long time. 
The owner is watching the TV. 
They are sitting there, like at home. 


We see the sign above the door say "Bodega". 


EXT. IMPERIAL BUILDING - HUE, VIETNAM - DAY (2019) 


A cloudy day. We see the details of the imperial building. 
The gardens, the ponds and everything else. 


OANH (V.O.) 
(in Vietnamese) 

How many worlds are we connected 
to? Where will we come back, where 
do we belong, what is it that keeps 
drawing us towards the shore? Will 
I turn into seafoam one day, or 
will I sleep for eternity under the 
ground of my homeland. 


The TOUR GUIDE, 20 years old woman, elegant, with a Hue 
accent is leading a group of tourists. 


TOUR GUIDE 
(in Vietnamese) 
All the buildings face South 
because in the Classic of Changes 
it’s quoted as "The wise face the 
South and listen to all under 
heaven". 


Oanh, 28 years old, is standing far from them and looking at 
them. She is wearing a white wedding dress. Then suddenly it 
starts to rain. 


Oanh starts to walk along the corridors between the pavilions 
in the imperial building, as if she has somewhere to go to 
but she can’t remember where. 


Along the way there are green ponds with water lilies inside. 


TOUR GUIDE (0.S.) 
The lake has the shape of a half 
moon. Because only a half moon can 
become full. Unlike a full moon 
which can only become half. 


Oanh stops and realizes where she must go. 


49. 


50. 


56. 


EXT. GRAVESIDE - VIETNAM - NIGHT (1983) 

The moon is shining. 

Young Dad and YOUNG UNCLE VAN are drinking. 
They are sitting in front of a grave. 


TOUR GUIDE 
(In Vietnamese, from Han 
Mac Tu’s Teardrops) 
Oh heaven, when will I die? 
When will I stop to be loved? 
When will the sun turn into blood? 
And my heart into stone? 


Down below there's the sea. We hear the waves against the 
rocks. We see a rocky beach under the moon. 


EXT. IMPERIAL BUILDING - HUE, VIETNAM - DAY (2019) 
Oanh runs along the corridors. 


TOUR GUIDE (V.O.) 

(In Vietnamese, from Han 

Mac Tu’s Teardrops) 
They have gone far away, forever 
out of reach 
My love unfulfilled, my affection 
unfaded 
They left, half my soul lost 
Half my soul benumbed. 


Oanh then reaches a barrier (a single stick suspended off the 
ground). It has stopped raining. She breaks the barrier while 
trying to cross it. 


Outside there is a market. 

She sees herself as little Oanh and Grandma walking. 
A fish seller is holding a fish. 

She follows them, little Oanh and Grandma. 


TOUR GUIDE (V.O.) 

(In Vietnamese, from Han 

Mac Tu’s Teardrops) 
Am I still here or elsewhere? 
Who left me in the deep sky? 
Why does the flamboyant tree 
blossom in blood? 
Drops on my heart pearls of tears 
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Grandma approaches the fish seller. 
GRANDMA 
(in Vietnamese) 
We'll buy this fish. 


Oanh has disappeared. 


The fish is still on the seller's hand. It is still alive. 


INT. LITTLE OANH'S HOUSE - HANOI, VIETNAM - NIGHT (1994) 
It is in the evening. The light inside the house is dim. 


Little Oanh, 3 years old, is sitting in a basket after taking 
her toys out of it. 


She is pretending it to be a train. 
They sit in front of the TV. Little Oanh, Mom and Dad. 
Justice Bao is on. 


We see the episode of The Mermaid where the two turtles are 
trying to make the mermaid return to the river. 


As the episode is coming to an end little Oanh gets sleepy. 


Then a mouse runs from one side to another, in front of the 
TV. 


LITTLE OANH 
(in Vietnamese) 
A mouse! 
No one is surprised. 
The mouse disappears quickly. 
Little Oanh looks at the TV again. 
TV DIALOGUE 
(in Vietnamese) 
Come back with me! 
She looks on. 


After a few seconds the episode ends. 


The ending song of Justice Bao "New Dream of the Butterfly 
Lovers" starts playing. 
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TV MUSIC 

(in Chinese) 
Yesterday, like that river running 
eastwards, forsakes me. 
Today troubles my heart with 
weariness. 
One severs the water with a drawn 
sword but the water keeps running. 
A glass raised to drown sorrow but 
sorrow begets sorrow. 
Tomorrow morn the breeze drifts, 
ubiquitous. 
Only acquainted with the smiles of 
the new. Who hears of the old 
weeping? 
Love and affection are two words of 
suffering. 
Better to clarify, or pretend 
oneself a fool? 
Knowing more or knowing less, never 
suffice. 
Like mandarin ducks and 
butterflies, not in their time. 
But who can avoid being mired in 
the tragedies of humanity? 
This frivolous world where mandarin 
ducks and butterflies go mad, 
Why suffer in heaven? May as well 
join in gentle, tender sleep. 


Little Oanh slowly falls asleep in her basket while the song 
is playing. 


FADE OUT. 


